THE    UGLY    DUCKLING

one answered, and with a stiff curtsy, took her leave,
saying as she went on her way, *'She'11 have trouble
enough with it."

At length the large egg broke. "Peep! peep!"
cried the tardy comer, and he fell head-foremost
out of the shell. He was so big and ugly that his
mother scarcely dared look at him, and the more she
did so the less she knew what to say. At last she
exclaimed, involuntarily, "That is certainly the most
frightfully curious young drake: can it possibly be a
turkey? But wait, we will soon see, for into the
water he shall go. I will push him in myself, without
further to-do; and then, if he cannot dive and swim,
he may drown, and serve him right too!'*

The following day it was splendid weather, the sun
shining brightly upon the burdock-leaves, and the
duck mamma with her whole family waddled down
to the moat. "SplashI" and she was in the water.
"Quick, quick!" she cried, and one duckling after
another followed her example; not one would remain
behind. The water closed over their heads, but they
immediately came to the top again and swam most
beautifully. Their legs moved of their own accgrd, and
even the ugly, grey late-comer swam merrily with them.

"He is no turkey," the old Duck said; "only see
how quickly he moves his legs, and how straight he
holds himself! Yes, he is my own flesh and blood;
and, after all, on more careful examination, he is
a good-looking fellow enough. Now foliow me
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